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S Diverſion is the Buſineſs of the 
Stage, tis Variety beſt contributes to 


that Diverſion. The Reader therefore, or Au- 


ditor rather, tho the ſevereſt Critick, tis hoped 
will accept of the following Entertainment. 


And as our preſent Encouragers of this 


Part of the Theatrical Labours, have for 


ſome late Tears been chiefly regaled with 
high Recitative and Buskin Airs; I have 


here endeavoured the quite Reverſe of thoſe 


exalted Performances; and hope I may chal- 


lenge ſome ſmall Excuſe for this Exotick. 
Eſſay, from no leſs than Example and Pre. 


cedent. 


If the firſt Founders, the Italians, in the | 


Grandeſt of their Performances, have in- 
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Ge. as their 4 Fables require: 
know no Reaſon why I may not turn Moon- 


ſhine into a Minſtrel; the Lion and Stone 


Wall into Songſters; and make them as 
Diverting as a Dance of Chairs and But- 
terflies have been in one of our moſt (ele- 
brated Britith Entertainments. 


From this Juſtification on ; my ff V de, I have 
talen Courage enough to appear in this Pub- 
lication, Gentlemen, 


Your moſt Humble Servant, 


RICHARD LEVERIDGE. 


>. 
Ly 


E. 


THE 


ARGUMENT. 


-TRAMUS and Thisbe were two Ce- 
lebrated Lovers, not a little Famous 
for their Amours, but more for their fatal 


Misfortunes. This young Couple, born 
and bred in the City of Babylon, and living 


in Neighbouring Houſes, there being only 


a Wall to part their Fathers Gardens, kept 
an amorous Converſe together, by Moon- 


light, through a Hole in that Wall; where 


at laſt they came to a Reſolution of Steal- 
ing from Home, and — together a- 


broad ſuch an Evening, and at ſuch an 


Hour, in a Wood ſome diſtance from the 


Town, at the Tomb of Ninus one of the 
Aſſyrian Monarchs, Gc. | 


The young Lady making ſomewhat the 


ſpeedier haſte, came firſt ro the place of 
Aſſignation; where unhappily ſcared with 


the ſight of a Lion approaching that way, 
| E 


The Argumwnt. 


ſhe ran off with all Precipitation to ſome | to 
remoter Covert in the Wood, to Eſcape | in; 
from ſo dreadful a Devourer, unhappily H. 
dropping her Mantle in the Flight. = 


The Lion ſoon after coming up to 
the Tomb, and there finding the Mantle, 
the enraged Beaſt tore it to Pieces, leaving | tho 
it all ſtain'd with Gore, occaſion'd (as rea- Int 
ſonably ſuppos d) by his Mouth ſtill Bloo- | ſur 
dy from ſome other Prey he had met Cor 
before. = 


The Lion had no ſooner rang'd off, 

but Pyramas came up to the Tomb, where | P 

finding his Miſtreſs's Mantle thus torn and Jhave 

bloody, and from fo frightful a Sight no Reci 

ways doubting but that his Thishe her ſelf lian 

had been Devoured by ſome wild Beaſt ; fame 

in the Agony of his Deſpair, drew his own Preſs 
Sword, and with it ſoon pierced his own | 
1 Heart, as either not able or not willing | 
do ſurvive her. i 


He was no ſooner dead, but the young 
Lady, well hoping that the Lion had taken 
his farther Ramble, took Courage cnough | 
8 to 


Thay Argument. 
e || to return towards the Tomb; where meet- 
xe ing this miſerable Spectacle of Blood and 
y | Horrour in her dead Lover, with the fame 
| sword ſhe gave her ſelf the fame fatal 
Stroke. 


e, This Tragical Tale the great Shaleſpear 
1g thought fit to turn into a moſt Comical 
a- Interlude, in a Play of his call'd The Mid- 
o- | ſummer Nights Dream, as Perform'd by a 
et | Company of Ruſticks, ſer out in the loweſt 
Air, and Style of downright Farce and 
Doggrel. | 


ere From that Immortal Author's Original, I 
nd {have made bold to Dreſs out the ſame in 
no {Recitative, and Airs, after the preſent Ita- 
ſelf lian Mode, hoping I have given it the 
ſt; ame Comical Face, though in a Muſical 
wn Dreſs. 7 
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Peter Quince, Mr. Bullock Sen. | 5 
A Snug, Mr. 1 
| | Bottom, Mr. Spiller. 

= fue HM. Bullock | — 
| Snout, Mr. — 

\ Starveling, | _ Mr. Cocker. N 


Peerſonaggi. 


1 Ar. Semibreve the Compoſer, Mr. Knap. 
A Crotchet, Mr. Hill. Bullock 

| Gamut, * Mr. Cocker. : ny E 
58 r Mr. Leveridge, 
Poyramus, b * 
948 Wall, Mr. Randal. © 
97 a. Mr. Cook. 

| Moor-ſhine, Mr. Reading. 
338 Thisbe, 5 Mr. Pack. 

1 | Mr. Leveridge. 

and 
Mr. Pack, 
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Sem. Pray Gentlemen ſeat your e here, whilſt 
I give the proper Directions in the r 


Enter Quince the Writer of the Maſque, Sou the 
Joyner, Bottom the Neaver, Flute the Bellows- 
mender, Snout the Tinker, St arveli ng the Ta Mor. 

Quince. 
58 al our Company here! 


ly, Man by 2 according * the 
Scrip. 


what our Mask treats on; chen read the Names of 
the Actors, and ſo go on to give out the Parts. 
Duin. Marry, our Mask is the moſt Lamentable 
Story, and moſt cruel Death, of Hyramus and Thisbe. 
Bot. A very good Piece of work I affure you, and 
merry. Now good Peter Quince, call forth 


Quin. Anſwer as Þ-call-you ; Nick Bottom the Wea- 
yer. 
. Narac what pare] am for, and pred. 


— 
2 You Nick Bottom, are ſet down for Pyramus. 
B . 


Bot. You had beſt call em general- 


Olin. Fyery Man anfwer- tothis Name. | 
Hot. Firſt, good Peter Dvince, day 


you. 


Actors by the Scroul? Maſters, ſpread your ſelves. 


. PER 1 wa ; 7 5 | Lf 
F 8 oF es nn; 
* THe N 72 


e er. What is . a L or A Ge 9 


We * 
Bot. That Will wk; 7” Tears in the true Per- ; 


5H their Eyes; I will move Storms. I will condole in 
EY ſome meaſure. Yet me chief Humour is for a Ty- 
| rant, could do? Ercles rarely, ora Part to make all Pitz 


13 0e Raging Rocks, 9 
2H | And Shiv'ring Shocks, 

47 Shall break the Locks 

15 | 3 Of- Priſon-Gates ; 

1 And Phœbus Car 


Shall ſhine from far, 
Aud make and mar 7 
The fooliſh Fates. 


this is Ercles's vein, a Tyrant s vein; a Lover is more 


+ 


Ji have a Beard come. 


| and ſing in a feign'd Voice. 
+! Bot. An' 1 may hide my Face, let me 7 Thisbe 
2 | too: Il fi ing in a monſtrous little Voice, Thisbe, 


1 dear, and Lady dear. 


3 8 Quin. No, no, you muſt be Eau z and Flute 
1 | N l 578 
33 HgBot. Well, proceed. : 2 v1.3 49 mode, 


Quin. Robin Starveling the Taylor. Ae int... 


- * 


2 - 


1 * 1 "So A Lover, char Kills himſelf moſt Saler 
0 | for | 


I formance of i ir. I go it, let the Ladies look 2h 


This was Lofty. Now name the other Parts. 


+ condoling. | 
11 uin. Francis Flute the Bello we- mender. 
BI late. Here Peter Quince. 
458 in. You muſt take Thisbe on you: : 
1 | lute. What is Thisbe? a wandting, Knight? 41 
F [| | Quin. It is the Lady that Pyramus muſt Love. N. 
1 Hluie. Nay faith, let not me be the Werden : 


135 Quin. That's all one, you hull do i in a Mack 


Thisbe; Ah! Pyramus, my Lover dent and T hisbe 


Star. Here Peter Quince. 13 7 
Quin. Robin & tarveling, you muſt abe Thivhe'sMorher : 
Tom Snout the Tinker.- | % % Ig, 
C Snout. 
Iz — 


—— 


„ 397 
Snout. Here Peter Quince. My felf 7 biche's F Aber 


By Quin. You, Pyramus's: Father; Snug- the Joyner, 
74. you the Lion's part; and Thope all are fix d- 

er- Snug. | hope the Lion's Part is not long, "wes 14 am 
to ſlow of Study. 

in Quin. You _ do it Extempore ; for it is no- 
y- thing bur roaring. _ 5 

irs Bot. Let me do 1e Lion too, I will roar War; it 


will do any one's Heart good to hear me; Þ will 
roar, that it will make the Audience ſay, let him 
roar again, let him roar again. 413 
| * If you ſhou'd do it too terribly, you \ wou 'd 
fright the Ladies; and they wou'd ſhrick, and that 
were 3 to hang us all. 
All. I. » That wou's bang every e Son 


a of Wn 
arts. Bot. I grant you Friends, if I fhou'd Fright the 
ore Ladies out of their Wits, they might have no more 


Diſeretion but to hang us; but I will aggravate my 
Voice ſo, that I will roar you as gently as any ſuck- 
ing Lamb; 1 will roar yous as twere any Night- 
I iogale. 
. Quin. You can do. no part has Protunndithi for Py- 
e. | ramps is a ſweet-fac'd Youth, as proper a Man as 
u, I one ſhall ſee in a Summers Day ! a more lovely Gen- 
' | tEman-like Man, therefore you muſt needs play Py» 
lasks | ramus. 
—— | .. So Lwill undertake it then. But bark you, Pe. 
hisbe | ter OQuince. D 
bisbe, Oein. What ſay'ſt thou, Bully Bs. ; 1. 
bisbe | Bor. There are things in this Mask of Rue 
and Thisbe, which will never pleaſe; Firſt, Pyramus 
Flute, muſt draw a Sword to kill himſelf; which the: La- 
1 dies cannot abide, How anſwer you that?: 
051  Snout. Why ay, that's a parlous fear. 
©... Star. I believe we muſt leave killing out, when 
1197 all's dene. ms; 2 | 
ther. Bot. Not a whit, I * W to mne all malls by 
ad write me a Prologue, and let the Prologue fay, we | 
Font. will do no harm with our Swords, and that Pyra» 1 
B 2 | mus 
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tril ein that I Pyrammi, am not Pyramus, but Nick 


* 


Bottom the Weaver, and that will put em out of 


all fear. f % ˙· in 
©4in. Well, we will have ſuch a Prologue. 


- Srout. Will nor the Ladies be afraid of the Lion? 


7 


Star. I promiſe you, I fear iilit. 
Bot. 8 ought to conſider with your ſelves. 
To bring in (God blefs us) a Lion among Ladies, 
is 4 moſt dreadful thing! For there is not a more 


rightful Creature living, and we ought to look to it. 


Sung. Therefore we muſt have another Prologue, 
to tell 'em he is not a Lion. . | 
Bot. Nay, you muſt namt his Name, and half 
his Face. muſt be ſeen thro' the Lyon's Neck, and 


he himſelf muſt ſpeak thro' it, ſaying thus, or to 


the ſame defect; Ladies, or fair Ladies, I would 
wiſh you, or I would requeſt you, or I would intreat 
you, not to fear, nor tremble, my life for yours: if 
you think I came hither as a Lion, it were pity of 
my Life; No, I am no ſuch thing, I am a Man as 
other Men are; and there indeed let him name his 
Name, and rell em plainly he is Sung the Joyner. 

Quin. Well, it ſhall be ſo, But there ate two 
hard things in vur Mask, to — the Moun. bine in- 
to a Chamber, for you know Pram Thishs 
meet by Moon- light. e 

Fuug. Does the Moon ſhine ro Night, or not? 


Bot. A Kalendar, a Kalendar, look in the Alma- 
nack ; find vur Mon- dine, find out Moon: ſbine. 


Furs. Yes, it does ſhine to Night. 
Bot. Why, then you may leave the Caſement of 


the Great Hall Window open, and the Moon may 


ſhine in at che Caſement. 


uin. Or eiſe one may come in with a Buſh of 


Thorns, and a Lanthern, and fay he comes to Diſ- 


—— or to preſent the Perſon. of Mom ont. 


hen there is anether ching, we muſt have a I 
Se v8” 7 oj nw 


GGG 


— 
if 


_ 


50 (5 


in the great Room; for Zyamus and 73irhr (as ſays 
the Story) did talk thro' the Chihk of a Wall. 


Star. You can never bring in a Wall. What 


ſay you, Bottom? 


Bot. One of us muſt preſent a Wall, and let him 
have ſome Plaſter, and ſome Lime, and ſome rough- 
caſt about him, to fignifie a. Wall; and let him 
hold his Fingers thus, and thro' that Cranny ſhall 
Pyramus and Thishe whiſper. | 
Quin. If that may be, then. all's well; and I am 
to intreat you, requeſt you, and deſire you, to get 
perfect againſt Night; in the mean time, I will get 
your Properties ready, that every Man may dreſs 
to perform in Form; and pray fail me not. 
All. Enough, enough we will all be perfect: 


Enter Prologue; with Two Trumpets. -- 


* 
2 


Prol. If we offend, it is with our good Will, 
That you. ſhou'd think we come not to offend: - 
But with good Will ro ſhew-our. ſimple Skill > 
This is the „ 11.25, Gar our end. 
Confider then, we come, but in deſpight- - 


We do not come, as minding to content you, 


Our true Intent is all for Jour ogy 111 
We are not here that you ſhould here repent yon. 


Let 1 fee fame Critiat Faces, 
That will ſay, the Author's Noddly © 
1s grown franticky {oft or ade; 
But no matter if it phaſe ge,, 
Ai their Thoughts be uu be eaſy ©. 1 „ «6 
Co be bid me when he ſent me, ; 
Say his Hopes were to content ye, 
And that you ſhould not repent ye. 


it v8 


—_ Eu 10 Daphne's, and Apollo 85 


* 


x, Grave and ſerious, | 
W Whining Venus, 
Wor- Adonis, | 
| Nor Myrtillo's. 3 
But 4 bim that's odd and various, 7 
. | Sung by Jolly Fellows. 8 Tha 
£ 7.08 I the drooping Hyppo ſeixe ge, bk Riot And 
' of the Spleen and Y apours teize ge, Tha 
is the ſprightly Compoſition L3H S's, Thr 
Then muſt be your true Phyſician. | Did 


Go 0 Night with ſomething Airy, 
Leit not our good Will miſcarry, 
Me iniend to make you Merry. 


The Singers. are at hand, and by their ſhow | 


You ſhall know all, that you are like to know. 
Sem. Hold, hold, Mr. Prologue I would have it 


With a falling Cadence as thus 


You n know all, that you are like to bar. 


Sem. Very well, that will do — 


crot. This Fellow doth not ſtand upon his Points. 

Gam. He hath rid his Prologue like a rough Colt; 
he knows neither Stop nor Cadence. 

Crot. Indeed he hath play'd on his Prologue, like 
a Child on the . a Sound but not in Go- 
vernment. 
Cam. But who comes here? 

Sem. This Man, with Lime and Rough-caſt, doth 

preſent 

Wall, the vile Wall, which did the Lovers ſunder: 
And thro'WalP's Chink, poor Souls, they were content 
To „ At the which ler no Man wonder. 


That you are like to know. 


[ Ex. Pro. and Trumpets. 


SCENE 


ry 
75 PN 2 — 2 


7 
SCENE L 4 Garden. 


aue, Wall. 


Tall. In this = Interlude it doth befal, 
Thar I, (Starveling by Name, ) preſent a Wall: 
And ſuch a Vall as I would have you think, 
That had in it a Cranny, Hole, or Think, 5 
Through which, the Lovers Pyramus ang awry 
Did w 1 often very ſecretly. 


The wretched Sighs, and Groans, 75 
- The rueful Sobs and Moans, . | 
With Piy T1 7 
Have ſeen, and now C ondole--- x 5 
PII now Comply, _ | | 
Aud give Aſiſtauce 
Mithout Reſiſtance, 
F they will hie 1 
. To my whiſp'ring Hole. | 4 


This Loam, this Rough-caſt, and this Stone doth 
ſhow, 

That I am that ſame Wall, the Truth is ſo: 

And this the Cranny is, right, and ſiniſter, 

Through which the fearful Lovers are to whiſper: 

Crot. Who would deſire Lime and Hair to ſing 
better? 

Gam. This is the moſt Muſical Partition 1 erer 
heard. 

Sem. My Friend Crotchet : This is nothing to what, 
we have abroad, and by degrees I am in ho des 

to bring our dull Evglifh to this Fe Ta 5 


Zut ſee! 
ramus drays near r the Wall Silence. 
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Enter ws” 
Pyr. O R Night! a Night with hue 


0 Night! hich ever art when Day in not! 


O Night! Oh Night! aack! ahck f alack! 
I fear my Thisbe's Promiſe is forgot. 
And thou, Oh Fall, thou ſweet and lovely Wall, 


That ſtands between her Father's/Ground and mine, 


Shew me 3 Chink, to blink through with mine 
yne. 

Thanks, courteous Val, Fove ſhield thee wel for this. 

But what ſee I? No Thisbe do I fee. _ 

O wicked Vall: through whom I ſee no Bliſs 

Curſt may you be for thus deceivin 


Crot. The Wall, methinka, being Kalke, ſhould 


curſe again. 
Sem. There you are i . for deceiving me 
Is 1 s cue; ſhe is to enter, and he 1 is to py 
h the Wall. - | 
old b Yonder the comes. 


SCENE i. 


Eu Thabe. L 
Ni O Vall, full often haſt thou heard en 


For parting my Dear Pyramus and me. 
Hr. I hear a Voice: now: will I to the Chink, 
To ſpy if 1 can fee my Tubes Face. Thisbe. 
The. "My Love! ow art; my Love 1 think. 


ery: 


Pyr. Think what thou wilt, Iam thy Lover 5 Graces 


And like + Limander, am 1 canſtanc ſtill. 
Thi, And I like || Helen, till the Fates me kifl. 
Not * Shafalus to f Procrus was ſo true, 


Je. TA Shafalus to Procrus, | to you. 
Pyr. 


+ Heros, Cepbalus. 


+ Procris. 


1c 


"os O kiss me through the Hole of this vile alt. 
hiſ. 1 kiſs the Walls hole; not thy Lips at all. 
Pyr, Wilt thou at Ninny's Tomb meet me 
ſtraight ways? 


| Thi/. Tide Life, tide Death f 8 


Ex. Pyr. & Thiſ. 


| Wall ſolus. BYE 

Wall. Thus have I Fall, my Part diſcharged ſo, 
And being done, thus Wall away does go. [Ex. 

Crot. Now is the Moral down between the two 
Neighbours. 

Sem. No Remedy my Friend, when Walls are 
ſo wilful to hear without warning. 

Crot. This is the ſillieſt ſtuff that I Waben 

Sem. The beſt in this kind are but Shadows, and 
ay worſt arc no worſe, if Imagination amend them. 

Crot. It muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs 

Cam. If we Imagine no worſe of them thun they 
of themſelves, they may paſs for excellent Performers. 

Sem. Here come two Veen, Beaſts the» a Mag: 
and a Lion. : 4 

Crot. I wonder whether che Ls be to fng? 

Sem. Never wonder at tht, for we that have 


| hear Ha ps: Ann Opera may do any wins in this 
In i of; 


SCENE IV. 


The Tomb of Ninus in 4 Wood near Babylon. 
Enten. Lion, ul; Moon-ſhine. 8 


Li. You Ladies, ydu (whoſe gentle Hearts do fear, 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous Mouſe that creeps on Floor) 
May now perchanee both 


When Lion rough in wildeſt Rage doth roar. 


| Then know that I one Snug the Joyner am; 


No Lion fell, nor elſe no Lion's Dam. 
For if I ſhou'd as Lion, come in ſtrife 
imo this Place, twere * of my Life. 
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"Ad! Change any Feature, 


$- * 


Lids dit fright an, lent 0. 


Miib gentle Roar. 


Let not a Creature, n g 


Do fierce in Nature. 


5 Ida Implore. 

Who can ſay fy n 
Co Tame @ Lion z: 

So full 3 wr nc cond bid 
So far exceeding. 78 . 


Lim .  ioodagiol { 

Crot. A very gentle Beaſt, and of a ey Canloiance: 
Gam. The very belt at a Beaſt, truly, that e er I ſa w. 
Crot. This Lion is a very Fox for his Valour. 


Gam. True, and ·a Gooſe for his Diſeretion. 


_ Sem; Not fo, my Friend: for his Valour cannor 
earry his Diſcretian, and the Fox carries the Gooſe. 
Cam. His Diſcretion T am ſure cannot cad his 
* for the Gooſe carries not the Fon. 
Grot. It is well: leave it to his. Diſcretion, and 
let us hearken to the Moor. 


Moon. This Lanthorn doth the horned Mow preſent, 


My felf the Man i'th* Moon doth ſeom to be. 
Cam. This is the greateſt Error of all the reſt: 


5 the Man ſhou'd be put into the Lanthorn: How i 
9 it elſe the Man i'th' Mon? 
= Crot. He dares not come there for the Candle, 
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for you ſee it is already in Snuff. 


Moon. The Man in Moon am I, Sir, ; 
Aud hither come down from the Shs aa: \ 
To tell bow we People above lelik: 1 
Enjoy our Pleaſures, and Love, vir hl 
Ever Kanging, . ü nun $4, 5 "of 
Ever Changing, | | 5 wil 7 025 | 
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Bumpers Drinking, :- 151 ator 
Never Thinking, , MR 7 TOR ij} 1 4 40% 
Thus we Riot, thus wy. * 21:42 028) 


*p. .I kt, Y 


wy n * 


* 3 
Fe 0 
. 1 
47% ot ESRI 
2 . 2 
2 3 WIA 8 i% vo . - 
2 bY n 


= 
n 1 am weary of chi Moon, wou'd Foc wand "A 
a 
n k Ir appears by 5 mall light of Diſcretion - 
that he is in the wane: bur yet in courteſie, in all. 
reaſon, we muſt ſtay the time. Proceed Moon. 
Moon. All that J have to ſay, is to tell you, 
That the Lanthorn is the Moon. e 
J the Man in the Moon; 1 
This Thorn: buſh, my Thorn: buſh, „ 
: And this Bumper wy Dumper 
Sem. Silence, filence Moon, here comes ite. 2 


E C N 
| 1 Enter Thisbe. 


5 Thi This is old Ni-w's Tomb; where is _ Love! ? 
Lies. Lady don't fright you, 0 . 


oft e I will delight you — ©?! 
ſe. EN, With gentle Roar. 
his Thiſ Ah! ah! ; 1 Thisbe _ Lion. 
"hi Crot. Well roar'd Lion. 1 T 55:67. \ 
nd Gam. Well un l. 290 af TD 
8 Crot. Well ſhone MD. 
ont, Sem. Truly the Moon ſhines with a good Grace, 
8 Crot. Well Mous'd Lion 1 1 
; Gam. And then came Paramus. 5 

7 is Crot. And ſo the Lion wan. 8 
Ne, 
* * . Wen 5 

Pyr. Sweet Moon, I thank thee ſor th id, Beams 

J thank thee Maon, for ſhining now 0 bright: 
1 For by thy Gracious, Golden Glittering Streams, 
MM I truft to taſte of trueſt Thie ebe | | 
But ſtay. © Ae | 4 
A But mark; n bt 25 17 : 8 
What d | Dole is here? | =_ 
1045 1 5 4e . titre . 1 VVV 
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g en a Pyramus. 1 hope She'lIl be brief. 


a 12 3 6s 
Fd atory Dock! Oder! w, 


Approach, you Furies fell; 

O Fares) come, come, oll 31 
Cut Thread and Tbhru um ot 
Dail, cruſh, conlcue, ond quell. 


Gam. This Paſſion, and the Death of a dear Friend, 


wou'd go near to make a Man look fad. 
Crot. Beſhrew my Heart, but T pity the Man. 
Cam. If this won't move the Ladies, poor Paramus 
will take pains to little purpoſe.”  « 


Sem. If this won't fetch a Subſcription, PI neves” 


pretend to Cn Za One's, or Mak again, while 1 
live. 


Pyr. O e Nature, didſt thou Lions Fame? ? - 


Since Lion wild hath here deflour'd my Dear; 
Which is —— No,no—— which was the faireſt Dame, 


That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, ar look d with 


Chear: 
Come Tears, confound: out Sword, od wound 
The Pap of Pyramus. | | 
Ay, that left Pap, where Heart oth hop: 
As Bird doth hop in Cage. 
Thus die I, thus, thus, Thus, 
Now am I dead, 
Now am I Ned, 
My Soul is in the &. ky : 
Tongue loſe thy Light, 
Meon take your flight, 
Now die, die, die, die. 
an. So, there's an end of Pyramus. 


Crot. I'll affare you the Man died well, like a Here 
in an Talian Opera, to very good Time and Tune. 


Gam. But, how chance the Moon ſhine i is gone, 
before Thisbe comes back, and finds her Lover? 
Sem. She will find him by Star-light; here he 


comes, and her Paſſion ends the Mast. 


\ Crot. Methinks ſhe ſhould not uſe a long or one for. 


5 Þ hy Mantle good! what, Qain'd with h Blood? 
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Thus 
Adieu, 
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e 
e 4 Moth will turn the Ballan I 
vious, which Thishe is the OY Silence, the ths 
* ban already. | | 7 


SCENE vn. 
WT Enter Thisbe. 


E Aſleep, my Love? £ 
W hat, dead, m Dove? t eib oni G04: 
O Pyramus, ar! 02:8 a 143 © not 0 6 
Sp eak! ſpeak! quite Dumb? At 07: 
Dead!, dead! a Tomb 7101903: VG 51 
Muſt cover thy ſweet Eyes. 52404 
Theſe Lilly Lips, 8 5 
This 3 Noſe, r Ne 
Theſe yellow dy de e 
Are gone, are gone 
Lovers make. Moan : 
His Eyes are green as Licks. 
O Sifters Three, © 
Come, come to me, 
With Hands as pale as Mil: 
Lay them in gore, * 
Since you have ſhore . 
With Sheers, this Thread 778 5 ilk. 
Tongue, not a Word: 
Come, truſty Sword; 
Come, Blade,my Breaſt imbrue 
Now farewell Friends, 
Thus Thisbe ends. Tear Þ 7 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. 
Gam. Moon-ſhine and Lion are wa to wha the Dead. 
Cro. Ay, and Mall too. | 
Sem. No, I aſſure you, the Wall is dawn that par- | 
ed their Fathers Gardens. Now vill it Pate you to 
ave the Epilogue, or a Dance? 

Crot. No Epilogue, I beſeech you 3 the Mask 
jeeds no Excuſe; for when the Performers are al! 
cad, there need x none to be blam'd; yet I think, if 
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\-Sbinritnes' an off-hand .Thitip'is bei; | 
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1 writ. it had: dote gel and hang/d himſelf 


in Thibe's Garters, it would: have hern a much het · 


ter Performance. ybeorle mid b Wit 
Cam. Pray Mr. Semilreve, who is is to Perform the 
4 FJ 2 


Epilogue? HY M4232 
Sem. Pyramus and d Thich, 2 | 
: 8 Pyramus and | Thi —— cher, are bott * 
_ 5 2 75 | 
Sem. Pho, pho, 4 e think. the * ſi uppoſe RR 
them to be Dead? that's a Jeſt "=? 27 INES think | -/ 
it is better to make 'em riſe and ſing the Epilogue,, 
and go off by themſelves, than to have. Fhree or | © 
_ dirty Property Fellows: come and car: em 


5 [5 


Crot. Tis very well Mr. Semibreve ; pray let ys 
have your Epilogug in this New manner: 
Sem, Pyramns, pray riſe and ſing the 15 gue. 
's BJ NN IN Aa 


EPILOGUE.. 


he What fhalt 1 gy hawaii a Dege 
If I can ſing an Epilogue. * | 


The Ladies tao, will be afraid TG 
To hear a Man ſing that is Dead. 8 


But if a Whim like this may 3 5 ey : on DES tt 
Thishe muſt riſe as yu ad mee e ITT cart. RR 
12% . What fays my «Pre Tongue? | 
if. at ſays my 8 

5 The Epilogue * 4 Sung. 

75510. O ye my. — how can it be? 
neter cou'd Sing xtempore. 

Pyr. E'en let us try, tis but a Jeſt, 


"Tho! Þ coufels tis a Ne b e 5 
Ty make che Dead get up and fing. 
7. Pray don't pretend to't, for "eg, 3 

e N believe us Mad; 
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Sal have 227. e 

N. Out of Seaſan. 

Madneſs ſeizes each 
Prieſt and Pot © 
Often ſhow it; 
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„ _ This b Ranting, _ NW | 
' FR hs © That by Canting. e 
EY All are e, there's = Man char. 
W ; "har can 1 g Ke det 4 
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5 wou'd ſmile and 9 1 
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| role. 
My Pyre, my Treaſure, | 4 Thisbe, my. Plau, 
My Deare, : my Pleaſure; _ A Darling, my Treaſure, £ 
| No more, bid adieu. '| No more will we part. 
In Love, I deſie all, Thou Flow'r of all A, 
To find one ſo true. Thou Cure of all Smart, : 


To th' Sun as is Dial, | I ever be true ti fe, 
So PII be to you. D 7 Thou Roſe of my Heart. | 


_ My Pyre, my Treaſure, | My Thisbe, my Pleaſurt, 
| My Deare, my Pleaſure; My Darling, my Ti 7 9 
No more, bid adieu. No more will we part... 
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